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lie difficulties, new perils aud adventures ahead :—which proves conspicuously true in this case of ours. And accordingly, our Book not being a Romance but a History, let us, with all fidelity, look-out what these are, and how they modify our Royal Gentleman who hna got his wedding done. With all fidelity; but with all brevity, no less. For, inasmuch as'—
Well, brevity in most cases is desirable. And, privately, it must be owned there is another consideration of no small weight: That, our Prussian resources falling altogether into bankruptcy during Peace-Periods, Nature herself 1ms so ordered it, in this instance! Partly it is our Books (the Prussian Dryasdust reaching his acme on those occasions), but in part too it is the Events themselves, that are small and want importance; that have fallen dead to us, in the huge new Time and its uproars. Events nob of flagrant notability (like battles or war-passages), to bridle Dryasdust, and guide him in some small measure. Events rather which, except as characteristic of one memorable Man and King, are mostly now of no memorability whatever. Crowd all the.se indiscriminately into sacks, and shake them out pell-mell on us: that is Dryasdust's sweet way. As if the largest Marine-stores Establishment in all the world had suddenly, on best of some Necromancer or maleficent person, taken wing upon you ; and were dancing, in boundless mad whirl, round your devoted head ;—simmering and dancing, very much at its ease; 110-whither; asking you cheerfully,' What is your candid opinion, then ? ' { Opinion,' Heavens !—
You have to retire many yards, and gaze with a desperate steadiness; assuring yourself : ' Well, it does, right indisputably, shadow-forth .Something. This was a Thing Alive ; and did at one time stick together, as an organic Fact on the Earth, though it now dances in Dryasdust at such a rate !' It is only by self-help of this sort, and long survey, with rigorous selection, and extremely extensive exclusion and oblivion, that vou ffain t.he Ipnsf lio-Vit m onM, nr, alnmant